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Distraction 


Author's Notes: 
This came about during a chat with Lia. | wondered what others would do when Tony got annoying and this is 
the result. Thanks to Lia for the quick look over :) 


Tony sighed. "He's so fucking beautiful, Marko. Its not fair." 


Marko snorted into Tony's neck and ran his tongue alongside the thick vein that stuck out. Wet trails of saliva 
left their mark and rolled down the slope of his neck. 


"ve tried to let him know but - | don't think he's getting it. It was so much easier with Jani." 
Lips kissed their way to the front and sucked on the protruding Adam's apple. 


"Maybe he's not interested? | wouldn't blame him, | know I'm not exact the greatest to be with. | have..well, 


issues." 


A rush of air from a snort echoed on Tony's neck, lips still busy kissing down the soft front and to the collar 


bone. 


"Yeah. Like you don't know about that, right? How | can't seem to figure out how to have a normal relationship 


with anyone. | can't help it, | just get so..addicted to the person that | can't see anything else." 
Fingers brushed along Tony's chest, rubbing over the points of the hard ripples below. 


"| can't but help to realize that its going to be this way forever. That | will never find that person who 


matches me perfectly." He paused. "Well ok, on tour. I've already found my wife." 


Tony absently stroked the long brown hair in front of his face while a long tongue licked down his chest. His 
eyes slipped shut when it reached one of his nipples. 


"Why couldn't we have hired a guitarist who looked like Mikko? At least then | wouldn't be attracted to him. 
Ugh, just thinking about Mikko turns my stomach." 


Marko chuckled against the soft skin of Tony's pale chest, a quick flash of teeth on his skin. He grinned and 
kissed lower, fingers tracing along the little patches of hair that led inside Tony's pants. 


"Or someone who looked like Janne? Geez, | think he was uglier than Mikko, if that was possible. And to think he 
liked me and tried to get my attention during the years we were still Tricky Beans. At least he finally got the 


hint later on. | guess seeing me go down on Jani will kind of put a damper on that sort of thing." 


Tony leaned his head back against the upper lip of the couch and groaned when Marko's fingers brushed over 
the top of his jeans. Fingers so used to pressing against heavy bass strings, rough and gentle at the same 
time. 


"But no, we had to hire one that looks amazing. Fuck, I've had to stop myself from watching him shower beside 
me. Watching the water roll down that sculpted body and really wanting to lick it off one muscle at a time." 


The singer breathed a sinful moan when Marko's strong fingers grasp and pulled out Tony's cock roughly from 
his jeans. His legs spread further apart to feel more of that hand forcing it up and down. 


| mean, | can't..l can't very well just, you know, walk up and kiss Elias. He might take it..might take it the wrong 


way. 
Tony gasped and thrashed about once his hard cock slipped into Marko's mouth. The warmth pulsated around 
him, making Tony's ramble pause for a moment. Eyes filled with lust watching it slide in and out from the 


pouty lips. 


"Fuck, | wonder what Elias would look like sucking me off. Those thick lips wrapped around..fuck, it's making me 
hard... 


Marko stopped what he was doing and looked up at Tony with a raised eyebrow. "| think you were already hard 


before this. You know, since it was just in my mouth! 

Tony blushed, despite himself. "Oh, right. Sorry." 

The bassist rolled his eyes and went back to pulling Tony's pants off with several hard jerks. 

"But just imagine it. Him on his knees, me standing before him, watching from above..." 

Hands pulled the pant cuffs off Tony's feet and grabbing the thick wooly socks in the same motion 


"Well, | don't know about how it would look with you, but it looked pretty good when he was doing it to me last 


week" 
Tony's jaw dropped against his chest. "He.what? He went down on you?" 


Marko grinned at Tony's shocked expression. "You're not the only one who thinks he's hot. And he does have 


nice lips." The grin widened even more. "They tasted very good against my own..after." 


The singer sputtered. "But..but..he's..but | thought he wasn't interested in that sort of thing. He..he seemed 
repulsed by it when | would try." 


"Did you yammer on and on about other guys to him? It's definitely not a turn on when you do." 


Tony shook his head. "No, of course not. | just.. just kind of sat closer to him. Not too close, just closer than 


normal." 

"And? What did you say to him?" 

"Well, nothing. | just looked at him with hopeful eyes." 

Marko sat down next to Tony and started to laugh. Chuckles shook his body as he slid back against the couch. 
"What's so funny? It works with you. It worked with Jani." 

The bassist wiped away the tears of laughter from his eyes. "Yeah well, we're not like everyone else, Tony. We 
know what you want by your looks but it's different with others. We're used to it - Elias was probably 
creeped out by the look, wondering why the hell you would stare at him like that 


"Damn." 


Hands reached up and pushed Tony down on the couch, adjusting his weight so he was looking down at the 


singer. Long legs wrapped around Marko's waist, finding their normal place and locking. 
"Fuck, you're beautiful. 


Marko snorted into Tony's hair. "So nice of you to notice I'm here. I'd wondered for a while, considering how 


long you've been going on about Elias." 


Tony sighed and looked away. "Sorry. | can't stop talking if my life depended on it. You know how it is, so 
nervous that you keep talking to avoid the total silence." 


"Well, | was hoping what | was doing might just distract you enough. It always worked in the past. But obviously 
| can't compete with Elias-on-the-brain syndrome." 


"Sorry. Its stupid. | feel like a dumb teenager around him, like | don't know what l'm supposed to do to get his 
attention" 


Marko chuckled and leaned down to kiss Tony. Their lips brushed against each other slowly, tasting the 
differences in texture. A whoosh of air from Tony's moan hit the back of Marko's throat as he began to 
probe him. 


Fingers worked their magic, eliciting one shaky moan after another from Tony's parted lips. Marko watched him 


squirm underneath, taking in the lines around the singer's nose and mouth as he grimaced in pleasure. 
"Managed to shut you up.” 
Tony's eyes opened to stare up at the bassist. "Keep doing that and maybe | will for good” 


Marko smiled at him and reached down to give a playful tug on Tony's cock The eyes closed and he moaned at 
the friction between Marko's fingers, the coarse tips and the smooth palm. 


"Oh god." 


The bassist chuckled and pumped harder on Tony, squeezing it with each motion. "Sorry, he's not here right 


now. You can leave a message after the tone." 


Tony stuck his tongue out at him. Marko took the advantage and leaned down to kiss him. Stubby fingers 
stroked Marko's hair as they kissed, combing through with each touch of their tongues. 


The bassist couldn't hold back the moan when he thrust himself into Tony's body in one fluid motion. Tony 
broke from the kiss and arched his back to get more of it. Marko's eyes fluttered open and grinned down at 


Tony's gasped, nonsensical mutterings. 


"Fuck. Fuck.Jesus - Marko..mmmmml" 


Marko began to laugh, pushing harder and deeper into Tony, knowing full well it would only increase the chatter. 
"Oh yes. Oh - shit.fuck Goddamn!" 

The bassist couldn't contain the laughter building inside, he arched and threw his head back laughing. 

"That's - that's..- oh, yeah - not.mmm.not - ah! - not.funny-y! 


Tony's body arched into the frantic pace, legs squeezing harder around Marko's waist, forcing the bassist to 


go even faster. 
"LI can't - Marko |'m...argh" 


The singer's scream filled the tiny bus space, soon followed by one long, last moan from the bassist before he 


collapsed on top of him. 


Brown eyes opened, and a smile crossed his face as he wrapped his arms around the sweaty, panting bassist 


passed out on top of him. His nose nudged the side of Marko's face, intent on finding his lips. 

Marko groaned and turned his head slightly to accommodate Tony. Their tongues found another, slow and 
steady in their brushing together. Warm breath tickled Tony's face, making him smile into the kiss. Marko 
smiled back and they broke apart giggling. 


"Good to see you smiling again," snickered Marko, bumping their foreheads together. "You were starting to 


become a pain in the ass." 


Tony rolled his eyes at the bassist, pushing the solid body off his own and moving to sit up. "More like | have 


a pain in my ass thanks to you." 
"Like you didn't enjoy it.” 
The singer grinned. "| never said that." 


Marko pulled him into his arms, nuzzling his head on top of Tony's. "Next time, say something to Elias. Don't be 


a creep. Staring at him isn't going to work, ok?" 
"Yeah, ok." 
"Tony" 


"Yes, okl" 


Marko chuckled. "That's better. We should probably get dressed again. They'll be back from whatever the hell 
bar Henkka just happened to drag them to soon" 


"Yeah, you're probably right. Um, Marko." He pressed his face into Marko's neck. "..thanks." 

The strong arms pulled Tony tighter to his body. "You're welcome." 

KEKEKE 

They got dressed seconds before the remaining three members stumbled into the bus, singing at the top of 
their lungs. Marko looked up to find all three giggling like schoolgirls at the fact that Marko and Tony were just 
sitting on the couch, looking perfectly innocent. 

Henkka let go of Tommy and wandered over to slide next to Marko on the couch, a sleazy grin on his face. 

The bassist raised an eyebrow at him. "Yeah?" 


"Nothing, other than the fact that you've been fucking. | know that glow from anywhere. 


Tony climbed off the couch and headed over to Elias. The guitarist swallowed hard and tried to steady himself 
for whatever might happen. 


"Have a good night out?" 
"Huh? Oh, yeah. A good night. Drinking mostly, and laughing. 

Tony nodded. "That's good. | might have to join you one of these times: 
Elias smiled at him. "That would be cool! 

Tony wandered to the back with a huge grin on his face. 

Marko snorted at the look and snuggled against Herkka's shoulder. 


Henkka stroked his head. "So, when the fuck are you going to tell me what happened tonight? Don't spare 
anything. Especially the dirty parts." 


"Dirty bastard." 
"Duh, it's why you hang out with me." 


Marko laughed and began to recant what happened. 


THE END 


